CHAPTER 240 


May 3, 2013 


“No really. I’m not hungry.” 


Justin, Yukiko, Maya and Chie had been sitting around the table, waiting for Yosuke 
and Yu to show up. Kanji was supposed to show too, but he was nowhere in sight, so 
it was possible he wasn’t going to make it. Rise was touring at the moment, so she 
couldn’t be here either, and Naoto was thankfully away on a case at the moment. 
God only know what that Midnight Channel showing last night was all about, but it 
couldn’t have been good. Though what Justin was more afraid of was Yukiko’s bold 
proclamation that she had made box lunches for today. It sent a shiver down 
Justin’s spine thinking she intended for them to eat that. He had choked once 
already this week, and he’d rather not do it again. She kept trying to get him to 
taste it as proof that she actually could cook, but he was smart enough not to 
purposely poison himself. 


“Come on, just one bite.” 


“One bite is all it takes.” Justin countered with slight annoyance at her continuing 
advances. He was trying to be subtle about how confident he was that her cooking 
would kill him if he tried to ingest even a single nibble of it, but it seemed she 
couldn’t take a hint. So perhaps being a little bit more blunt about how dangerous 
her food was to his health would help her get the clue he was trying to drop here. 
Yukiko didn’t seem to get it though, just pushing the box towards him in a vein 
attempt at getting him to try even just one bite. She didn’t go through all this effort 
for nothing after all; he was going to have some of her delicious cooking whether he 
liked it or not. 


It was surprising that even a year later, Yu was still always there to save Justin. Just 
as Yukiko was about to practically shove whatever was in that box down his throat, 
the elevator doors opened to reveal Yosuke and the silver-haired boy from the city. 
Justin could only sigh with relief as Yukiko abandoned her attempts to poison Justin 
in exchange for leaping from her cheer and darting towards Yu to give him a 
welcoming embrace. It spoke wonders that those two were still together despite the 
difference between them. It gave Justin hope, not only for the world around him but 
for himself worst come to worst with all this college stuff. 


“Hey there! Sorry I’m late. | ran into this guy at the elevator.” Yosuke chuckled a bit 
as he pulled up a seat. Yu and Yukiko seemed busy enough anyway, though their 
short little reunion was almost immediately cut off by Chie being unable to contain 
herself with excitement. 


“Welcome back!” She shouted at the top of her lungs. Justin was quick to press the 
palms of his hands against his ears as her voice shrieked through the food court. 
There were very few occasions were Chie’s voice was harsh to his ears; pretty much 
anytime she shouted like this, it fell under that category. It’s like... chill; deafening 
the guy isn’t going to encourage him to come back anytime soon. “The guest of 
honor’s finally here! You’re looking well.” Chie admired. Yu always did seem to look 
his best when he came back to town. He hadn’t changed a bit over the years. 


“It’s nice to see you too.” Yu remarked with slight sarcasm, pain shooting through 
his ears where his eardrum was now ringing intensely. Chie always did get a little 
overly eccentric about everything. He should start wearing ear buds when he came 
to Inaba from now on; would save him a trip to the doctor at the very least. Justin 
nodded with a grin, feet up on the table. It was always good to see him, especially 
when he saved him from Yukiko’s god awful cooking. 


“Oh uh... think we should get business out of the way first?” Justin questioned 
turning his eyes over to Chie. He hated to bring this up, but he knew everyone was 
worried about this so perhaps they should just get it off their minds now. That way 
they could enjoy the few days Yu was in town without this lingering over them the 
entire town. Almost everyone frowned immediately, even Yu surprisingly enough; 
though Yosuke was quick to explain that. 


“Oh, he already knows about the Midnight Channel thing. He’s actually the one who 
called me up about it.” Yosuke explained, much to most everyone’s confusing. Why 
would Yu know about that anyway? Did the Midnight Channel even air that far out? 
They had been able to determine that it aired in San Diego because there was 
another test out there, so unless Yu was getting dragged into a third test, which was 
impossible with Izanami dead and all, that seemed kind of far-fetched. Was it 
possible that he just sort of checked last night when he got to Dojima’s? You know, 
for memory’s sake? | mean, it seemed like a ridiculous thing to want to remember, 
but Justin wouldn’t judge. Still, the two took their seats without much hesitation as 
Yosuke cleared his throat. Seemed like he had something important to say; how 
could he not given the circumstances? “Well, it sucks that we can’t hang out more 
before jumping into another mystery, but to celebrate our partner’s return... | 
hereby reinstate the Investigation Team in response to the Midnight Channel going 
back on the air last night!” 


“Bloody hell.” Justin muttered with exasperated annoyance. Here he was thinking 
they were done with this shit. | mean, yeah, they did have to look into this, but he 
suspected it was going to be nothing more than a false alarm, a practical joke from 
Teddie. He had too much time on his hands these days, so Justin wouldn’t put it 
behind him at all. 


“Just hearing that name again gets me all fired up! Yeah! Let’s DO this!” Chie 
shouted, finding more enjoyment in this than Justin did. Perhaps she didn’t 


remember what happened the last time they all tried sticking their noses into that 
channel. Spoilers; they all DIED. Still, she seemed to find some enjoyment in this, if 
only because it reminded her of days gone by when they were all one team. Yu was 
still friends with them, and he usually got on Skype when he could, but it wasn’t the 
same. It felt like he had been drifting away, and now... now they had their anchor. 
There was some applause from Chie and Yukiko, and eventually Maya who looked 
very confused but didn’t want to be left out. So she did that awkward ‘wait, we’re 
actually doing this right?’ kind of clap. 


“Uh, | don’t think the applause is necessary.” Yosuke countered. | mean really what 
was there to applaud for? This was serious business, not some kind of game; they 
had to keep their minds focused and ready. The sooner this was over with the 
sooner they could go back to their Golden Week festivals. The girls seemed 
somewhat disappointed, but that didn’t match the disappointment that swept over 
Yosuke as he turned to find Yu about to join in. There was an awkward stare down 
after that, with Yu debating whether or not to go through with it. It was maybe 
fifteen seconds before Yu clapped his hands together, never letting his eyes wander 
from Yosuke’s. As if he WANTED Yosuke to watch him clap. Yeah he was applauding, 
what are you gonna do about it Yosuke? He groaned a bit with disappointment in 
Narukami before turning his attention back to the others. 


“Well, let’s get cracking. | mean, this is no laughing matter.” Yosuke groaned as he 
pushed himself out of his chair, gesturing for the others to follow him. Everyone 
seemed a little reluctant to just jump right into the heart of the matter, | mean, 
couldn’t they have just a few more seconds? But he was right; they needed to get 
this over and done with, so they should probably head out. They sighed as the 
pushed themselves out of their seat, quickly crowding around Yosuke as they 
followed him through Junes. They had a pretty good idea where he was heading too, 
and they had to wonder if that was even neccesary. It would be easy to just poke 
their head in and tell Teddie to knock it the fuck off of course, but shouldn’t they at 
least sort out what was going on? “No one’s heard from Teddie, Kanji, or Rise... just 
those three, right?” 


“Well Rise had a show last night, so | couldn’t really call her.” Justin interrupted. He 
hadn’t tried calling her this morning, but he was sure she was fine. She was 
probably just busy with her job and all. She picked a rotten time to release a new 
album, that was for sure. But then, Justin always said that about her music; it was 
just so awful. Like, not her singing mind you, she had a great voice. It was 
everything else. The lyrics, the music; awful, shallow. Hell, you know what her last 
album was? Dubstep. Her manager had to be tone deaf to think she could pull off 
Dubstep. And her fans ate it right the fuck up. It was ridiculous to say the very least. 


“| got ahold of Naoto-kun, but | didn’t tell her about this stuff. She told me she 
couldn’t make it today because of her job, so | didn’t want to worry her.” Chie 
added on. Naoto was out of town too, so if it was a matter of keeping tabs on 


everyone, she was in the clear. Really, the only person who seemed to be missing 

without a trace was Kanji. Teddie, after all, lived in the television where cell-phone 
signals were kind of crap outside a certain radius of the Junes’s television screens. 

And Rise was touring, as Justin said. Kanji really had no excuse to be missing. “She 
seemed pretty bummed that she couldn’t be here, too...” 


“Um...” Yukiko mumbled a bit, a sudden wave of concern washing over her as 
something crossed her mind. “One thing’s been bothering me. The picture on the 
TV was very clear last night.” Yukiko pointed out. Chie was a little caught off guard 
for sure. Usually the image wasn’t that clear unless a victim had been kidnapped 
after all, and... well none of them were kidnapped. It was peculiar to say the least. 
Could it be inferred then that whatever had caused the Midnight Channel last year 
was completely irresponsible for it this year? | mean, Izanami did make it last year, 
or so they had inferred, but who could be making it now? It was all so confusing. 


“Yeah. Going by the pattern from last year, it wouldn’t be that clear until after the 
‘victim’ entered the TV. “ 


“Hey, isn’t this the first time a big group of people was shown together? Plus, we’re 
still here.” Chie pointed out the logical inconsistencies with this showing of the 
Midnight Channel. All valid points that suggested the chances of a second murder 
case being slim to none, of course that was assuming they had suspected this to be 
the start of another serial killing spree in the first place, which few if any did. If 
anything, it supported this was an unusual case; which only lead Justin to believe 
Teddie was fucking around in there. If anyone knew how to make the picture come 
through clearer, it would probably be Teddie. “Why us, anyway? And what’s up with 
those insulting descriptions! ?” 


“Il laughed a little too hard at silent but deadly.” Yosuke admitted, much to Maya’s 
immediate annoyance. STOP COMPARING ME TO A FUCKING FART! You know, it was 
strangely appropriate that whatever show this was seemed like a fighting show, 
because if one more person made that comparison, Maya was going to kick their 
ass. Especially if it was Yosuke. 


“Up yours too ‘Captain Re... re... Crap | don’t know how to say that in sign 
language.’” Maya groaned with annoyance. Usually she’d spell out words she didn’t 
know, but she couldn’t say she understood how to spell resentment, especially not 
from the pronunciation. Seemed like Yosuke won this round on grounds of having a 
nigh unpronounceable name. At least, unpronounceable by sign-language 
standards. 


“What bothers me most is Teddie. He was acting like the host of that show.” Yu 
spoke up with concern, stopping as they finally found their way to the electronics 
department, leaning against a nearby wall, careful to not accidentally slip into a 
different television. 


“| doubt he would play a prank like this for no reason.” Chie tried to defend that 
bear. He was a little off his rocker, but surely even he could see why pulling a prank 
like this just wasn’t cool. Chie was immediately met by exasperated, almost 
humored gazes from her friends, as if to say ‘really?’ “Okay, maybe he would...” 
She eventually confessed. Truth be told, this WAS something Teddie would do, as 
much as she hated to admit it. 


“Well, always one way to find out.” Justin interrupted, waving his hand towards the 
television screen, as if to encourage the others to go through. They didn’t really 
take Justin up on his offer though, passing each other a couple glances instead as if 
to prepare themselves mentally for whatever awaited beyond this portal. It was 
probably the same old place, but it had been so long since they had been inside, it 
wouldn’t quite be the same. Justin sighed with annoyance before pushing his palm 
against the screen, though much to his surprise and disappointment, not a damn 
thing happened. He sighed immediately. “...Don’t even tell me...” 


“What?” 


“Can’t get in. | guess when my shadow left he took the damn Persona with him.” 
Justin mumbled. It made sense; he didn’t accept his shadow, so technically he 
shouldn't have had a Persona to begin with. The only reason he had one was 
because his shadow let him have one. Now that his shadow had left, he had 
nothing. Not that he was complaining; he didn’t want to live that kind of life 
anymore anyway. It was just a mild inconvenience now that they kind of needed to 
get back in. “Someone mind giving me a hand here.” 


“Got you covered.” Maya nodded her head before grabbing Justin by the wrist. It 
was the only real place she could keep a steady grip on besides from his hand; and 
when going through the TV like this, she didn’t want to risk letting go, at all. She 
gave a nod of confirmation to the others that she and Justin were good whenever 
they were. Yu smiled in turn before tapping his own finger against the screen, 
sending ripples through it’s surface. 


“Alright, on three... One... two... THREE!” He shouted before diving through the 
screen, followed shortly after by the others in quick succession to avoid being seen. 
The only ones who really lagged behind were Justin and Maya, since they had to fit 
two people in at once in their circumstance. It wasn’t difficult, it just avoided some 
awkward positioning that neither was entirely comfortable with. But they eventually 
managed to squeeze through. 


You know, it was funny... Justin recalled going through the screen involving a lot 
less falling now that there was a television on the other end... Unless Teddie tore 
those down, which he damn well better. The white vortex of black television frames 
seemed familiar from the first time they fell through at the very least, though it was 
somewhat disorienting. Not nearly as disorienting as those colors inverting on 


themselves however. Justin didn’t need to be a genius to know something wasn’t 
quite right here. 


“Maya? What’s going on?” 


“l don’t- SHIT” Maya went to sign off to answer him, but in her panic she forgot she 
was supposed to be holding onto Justin’s wrist. Like papers caught in the inertia of 
the train, Justin soon went flying out towards the edges of the vortex, spinning the 
whole way around as he was sucked down, down, down. He had almost thought he 
would be lost in whatever it was that had sucked him away like this. 


And then he hit the ground. 


